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dagger thrusts I Meanwhile Darnley was holding the Queen, who did not cease to cry for mercy, thinking that Eizzio was still alive. But Euthven appeared again, paler than before, and nodded affirmatively in response to Darnley's inquiry if he was dead. Thereupon he sat down, being unable to bear any more fatigue in his weakened state, while the Queen, whom Darnley had at last released, was still standing.
This was too much for Mary.
"My Lord/' she cried, "who gave you leave to sit in my presence ? What means such insolence ?"
"Madame," Euthven replied,"it is not insolence, but weakness, which causes me to act thus; for I have taken more exercise than the doctors allow in order to do your husband a service."
Then he turned to a servant.
" Bring me a glass of wine," he said.
" Here is proof that I have earned it," he continued, showing his bloody dagger to Darnley.
The valet obeyed, and Ruthven emptied his glass as tranquilly as if he had just performed the most innocent action in the world.
" My Lord," said the Queen, taking a step toward him, " it may be that, being a woman, I shall never find an opportunity to be revenged for this that you have done, notwithstanding my longing and determination; but," she added, striking her breast energetically, " the son whom I am carrying herea for whose life you should have had more respect, even though you respect my person so little, will avenge me some day for all these insults."
With a superb threatening gesture, she left the room by Darnley's door, which she closed behind her.
The next moment there was a great noise on the other